Winning and “Grace” 


My team pulls one out 
we should have lost. 


It's a miracle and so crush- 
ing to the other club 


whom we hate. How rich 
to lord it over them, 
gloating. So so easy and 


decidedly so Un-Playing Fields of 
Eton and other gentlemen's crap. 


Thus a kind of short, social rap then, 
giddy revolution of the impotent. 


